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% notleave me. 1 must taste mother

E HOME JOURN

: Volume IL.

W. J. BLATTER, Editor,

""épudpel o B0 Party's arbiirary sway,
Weo Rilow Truih whore'er she leads the way,’,

The following lines are beautifully
mournful, and make the very bestof|

poetry:
SAD MEMORIES.

BY GEORGE W. WEEKY,

W¥hen the 1ow, seouraful echines of the pant
feud, nighlng sadly, back their dirgs like straln,
~And ghant of joyn (oo precious far te lasi,
And hours of bliss | wetar can tante agaln—
‘Al 1 then my achiug boart feeln nad ami lono;
And broods, with miser care, 0'or plensures fled
Apd mourns, with bitter grief, for loved ones gone
Unto the silent chauibers of the desd|

Oh 1 not one bapd In thie waorkd's wilderiess
Can amooth care’s furrown ou my acking brow,
. And not & heart ean foel for (he distrens
That proys upon niy toebound heart-strlugs now |
_ Ah, no | ench hand has other brows Lo mavath,
Without whose chiarm would clouds of woe o'ercast;
~And each foud heart haw olber hrarte 1o Juve,
Without whose love would bigkk 'nealh worow's
alang,

{0k | brulsed and ahattered Heart | why wanst thouleft
To beal alone ou thin bleak, desert ehoro,
Without one spot where thou couldat saiely Test
When passlon.waves arouisd thy pathway roar]
And why did not thin care reut boxom cease
To feel, bafore it knew the weight of care 1
<And this pooripdise be atill, ere woe and grief

She Howe  Fownal,

him nnd ht;é;d ih:l

uwngh with which
this salley was greeted, he felt quite
displeased, Hie pride was touched—
I there was one thing which he de-
spised ubeve all others, it was mean-
ness, and thorefore it was with eyes of
fire he gazed round, and in a stern
voice said :

“Hark ye, friends,1 am no miser,

{1t 1s true that there is money in my

purse, but [ do not intend to drink or
treat, which perhaps is to you disa-
greeable news.”

. “Och, man, the news is just like Bet-
sy's scolding —the very thing expec-
ted,” eried the Irishman, and a loud
luugh greeted Lis wit,

“Iiis not beeause 1 am afraid of the
expense,” replied Ned, his cyes flash-
ing with pussion.

“And is it becavse you ure gotting
proud!” ratorted Lis tormentor,

“You are all wrong,” said avother

hus got & fresh supply.  Comne wlony |
—Ned's a tromp and placing his arm
in that of the too yiclding farmer, he
led him on.

{—no, no, my Bdwardis dead,

| him away, this is some fiend come o |

ed in deep thought, and now and then
would cast a sorrowing glance at her
father, n low knocking was heard at
the door, while at the same time the
pitiful whine of a dog sounded in the
air, In a moment she sprang upon
her feet and opened the door; but she
uttereda wild and piercing shriek,
and fell fainting in her father's arms.

As the old man guzed upon the ob-
Ject which had so alurmed his daugh-
ter, he was astonished at what he he-
held.  There stood Edward with
shoeless feet, and no clothing but a
pair ot old trowsers and a thin shirt.
His eyes were Qull and haggard, while
his lips presented o fearful appear-
anee,

“Take him away, father,” eriedthe

Take

[mock rme,” and giving an awlul ery,

of the party, “Ned is not stingy after | she fell prostrate on the foor-—reason |
all.  Come on men—old 'I'humpmlll

had fled—=she was mad,
Suaker, degraded, as rum had made
lim, yet his hieart was tuanted at the

agony of the gl Throwing up his

{ .
L arms Lo heaven, he shouted, *1 wm o

WINCHESTER,

excited girl, “Le is not my Edward|

Hadl driod the Mowlug fount of raphuce therel

Alas! poor Edward ! the fatal step murder—a murderer-—do you liear!—

_ cried, and snapping his fingers, he

% boy. Weare going toa new home.”

o Prom thy dear, bllsslul hone, O loved and loat,
Look in the beart that beats so lodely here |
~And warm the boson ohilled by wind aml frost,
That, like & freezing lcebarg, pathers thore,
Anill when its earthly slghs and woen are o'er,
And itahall sink, with Keerest angulsh riven
When sorrow's surges aball be heard no tore,
OhYletht throb with Joy sgaln in heaven |
M ————

LIFE'S TEMPTATIONS

A TEMPERANCE TALE.

Writlep for the Winchester ome Journal,

BY FINLEY JOINSON,

CHAPTER L

* And s0 you are going to leave us,
Ned?” said old farmer Welb, in a
‘tone of inquiry to his late assistant.

“Why, yes,” was the reply, “I think
ithat by so doing I can do better.—

With the wages | have saved [ intend
ito buy a small farm, and when my lit-
stle girl and | are married, we shall set-
itle down in life.”

4] am glad to hear it, Ned, though
'it goes hard with us to part with you.
You have been faithful to your trust,
anil. may you be happy,—-but beware
of your mortal enemy, rum.

The young man was for a moment
-confused, but speedily recovering he
replied. “Well, Mr. Webb, that [ am
-resolved on, For two years have |
!been witheout it, and think that now I
can refrain altogether. So good bye,
1 have a long read to travel yet, and]
.mean to reach my destination to-mor-
. row."

“Good bye—God bless you,” said
«the honest farmer, “and remember as
-you value your happiness, to avoid all
intoxicating drinks.”

“No fear for me,” eried the young
anan, a8 he waved his hand, and
-whistling for his dog, a huge, shagg
«creatare, he took the road, and with a
'happy heart sped onward.

Edward Howard was one of those
:strong, hardy men, that seem to have
sbeen made expressly to clear the way
qor civilization. As he trudged on
this way with his dog at his heels, and
«¢ast his eyea now on the vast expanse
of prairie land, and now on the rude
Huts of the settlers, he seemed to have
been formed for such a scene,

“Come old boy, come on. Lion,” he

«bent down to stroke the dog. “You'll
miss the old (arm, and the old hearth,
and the new folks perhaps will call
youan ugly customer, but the girl
that loves me will love you too, old

And here he struck up a lively tune,
while the dog bounded on Hefore him,
wagging his tail, as if he understood
all that his master said. Bright vis-
dons of the future cume before the
youag mun, and building fairy castles
in the air he was happy.

He had not proceeded far before his
=<ars were saluted with the shouts of
A parly who were returning from the
' ﬁ:"ﬂﬂlo. Ned,” they cried, “where
“you bound?  Hillo, old Lion,

,ﬁw.nuﬂ”
i my friend, I am* going no

forther to night than the Western
Hause,”. Ned, as he shook bands
‘with them all, “and as for Lion, he'll

's ten 10 night.”
“A cup of whisky would set better

?;:dy_:m*uﬁmuhthp-
e young man on the shoulders.
"Oflih-moldm'lpuuah.”
*_“l'wonder if Ned has any ‘dimes, "

man Ml hll fmoney
s ‘'where Paddy was—that's in the
shark’s mouth. “Its & man like Ned
thalean keep money tight”

was taken. Urged on by bis pride, to | a murderer,” and calling Lis dog he
show his [riends that he was not pe- | departed.

nurious, he passed the Rubicon of| Two days alter Edward Howard
salety, and plunged madly in the vor- | might have heen seen staggering up
tex of dissipation. The tavern was | to the tavern where Lis first ruin was |
réached, and setting down upon a | effected, and supplicating for a glass
rude bench, ke called boldly «for the  of rum.  The bar-keeper laughed and
intoxieating liguor.  As lie raised the 'turned awihy.

first cup to hislips, a warning voiee | With uu aching head and a eruzed
spoke to hissoul, and he felt dissatis- | brain the poor wreteh wandered |
fied with his conduct.  Iut as the | through the neighborhoed.  Often
songs of his friends fell upon his ear} | woulil his voice be heard in the hours
und as he heard their loud shouts of | of midunight, “Ia, n, I ama murder-
boisterous mirth, he was chained to!ep, 1 killed her—that is not my Ed.
the spot, end when morning dawned | ward—no, no—u fiend.”

apon the earth Lis money was almost | He too was a maniae. The vivid,
gone, and he himself in a sleep of | but the cold serpent like gleam of his
drunkenness. It was midday before | eyes could not be mistaken.  Some-
he again started on his journey, and | times at midnight he would be heard
as he passed the threshhold of the inn, r fleeing by the farm houses as if for
he cursed the follies of the previous life; at other times loud cries and
night. Lion bounded on befere him | shouts would issue from the woods as
asif joyous again to see his master | if from ope in great agony, and at
sober, but Ned’d steps were not as ‘ulhrrs he would mutter to himself by
elastic as when first he started. He |hours. He disappeared at last.  Dut
felt himself' debased, and his course i one day as the sun went down, his
was downward. The warning voice | beams fell upon the pale face of a
of his good old master was lorgotten, ,l corpse.

and entering the first low eabin on hls] He wasfound lying at the foot of a
route, he again drank of his enemy | tree, and asstrangers bore him fo is
—rum. Thoughts of his betrothed | last resting place, no eye let full &
—ol his future prospects: would occa- i tear, no breast heaved a sigh, o mar.
sionally, like sunbeams, dart across | ble marks the spot where he sleeps,
his mind, then all would be dark.— | but there unwept, unhonored, and un-
Still ke drank, and as he drew near to | eared for, rests the body of the Vie-
the home of his intended wife, his|tim ol Intemperance.

steps were staggering, and his head |  Youngreader take heed lest you

another office in the interior of the
State, and the young man wishing to
finish his trade with those he had
commenced with, immedintely left
home and joined his old employers,
Time rolled on, and his apprenticeship
was finished, when he returned home.
There he meets his old (riends and.
former associates, and particularly a
young lady to whom le was very
much attached. His visits were very
often and in less than a year they
were engaged to be married,

He in the mean time had purchased
a printing‘'office, and was publishing
o weekly paper and by applying him-
sell” closely) to the oflice, had muny
friends, and as is the case in publish-

{Ing a paper, some enemies had sought
[every means within their power to in-
{jure him, but in spite of all they could
do, lie still prospered in business.

But

some of th

although he was  engaged,

ladies of the pliee, who

|Imf set themselves up as aristoeracy,
[songht an interview with the

_ young
I lady's

mother and hy falsehood and
[ misrepresentations, suceeeded in win-
fuing the unsuspecting parent over to
their side, and by her interference
with her daughter, the marringe was
broken ol

This wus more than the young man
could stand, and at the end of the vol-
ume, he discontinued the paper, and
lled for purts unknown.

Years rolled on, we find the young
printer a successful lawyer, residing
in the city of New Ovleans.  Ile had
there gained u name that will ever
stand, not only as being an influential
member of the bar, but a respectable
and honored citizen of the “Crescent
City."

As the young lawyer was sitting in
his oftice one alternoon, reading, he
was interrupted by a gentle rap at
the door. The luwyer answered the
knock with his pleasant ‘come in)
The door opened and the figure ol u
female entered. She seemed about
thirty years of age; she had been one
of the most handsome of her sex, al-
though time has cast its shadows over
the freshness of her features,

‘Are you a lawyer!’ she inquired in
a sweet musical voice.

“] have the honor to belong to that
profession.” replied he,

‘1 have a case 1 would be happy to
have you attend to if you will do so,’
she added blushing,

“‘What is the tenor of it
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estublishment immediately purch:ud" |

She sprang to his arms, their lips |
met, and the love they had for each
other years before, wus kindled anew.

“Ellen, my oniy love, nothing on
earh could give me more pleasure
than this meeting. Often have 1
thought of you since we parted on
Virginia's lovely soil."

Thy talked over the times they had
when young, How they had taken
moonlight walks together in the gar-
den, and exchanged pledges of love,
an'l finally she told him she had been
deceived by lher husband, for instead
of being a wealthy southern merchant |
be proved to be u gambler and drunk- |
ard. :

Hesuecerded in getling a divorce |

for her, and they pussed many lmppyf
hours together, but they were not nu-
merons, for next spring she fell o vie-
tim tothat terrible disease yellow fever™
The lawyer ever proving a {riend tool |
the young boy and adopied him as his

own. As hie wis never married, he had
o more,
“L have finished the story, all but one |
thing,” said the Judge. |
“What is that! asked his niece.

‘It is nilllpl_‘.' this, that printer of |

A Cure ror Scrorvta,.—The Cincin-
nati Commerciul publishes the follow-
ing communication from Nicholas
Longworth, the great wine manulag.
turer of that city:

All the papers [ had giving the cure,

for scrofula, have been distributed to

persons sending for the remedy. |
huve never henrd of a case where it
did not effect a speedy cure, and it can
in no case do an injury. In several
instances, where it has been applied
to old sores, it has alvo speedily uffee.
ted perfect cures, Put one ounce of
aquatortis in a bowl, or saucer; drop in
two copper cents—— it will eflervesce
—leave the cents ing when the effer-
vesconce ceases, add two ounces of
strong vinegar, The (lnid will be a
dark green colge. n_‘sm; and will

ﬁ'\'r-n‘. put in a little

smart. It

Wi gter. Apply it to the  sore,
M Aud evening, by a soft brush

rag. Belore appliing it, wash the
sove with water.  Its lirst application
Known to me, was i poor ;.‘,'II'|. sent to
our city tram Mempiliis, to have hey
leg cut ofl, as it was feared she might
not live long enough to have it eut off
i that hot elunates  She was refused

whom | hiave been speaking is none ::ulnliwm‘l! to the puor house, and
other thun your uncle. It is mysell :' wis lying on the sidewalic, as she
that was the hero of this story, and | could not even stand up.—Lrom her
the child Ispoke of, you kuow, licis in | knee to her (oot one thind of the esh

e = -
FITNESS FOR OFFICE,

In choosing men for public offices
the people should bave regard more
to good morals than to greatabilities;
for Providence never intended to make
the management of public affalrs a
mystery to be comprohended only by
a'lew persons of sublime genius, of
which there seldom are a* dogen born
in anage: But tath, justice, temper-
ance, and the like, are in every man'y
power; the practice of which virtues,
asgisted by experience and a good in-
tentidh, would qualify any man for the
service of his country, except where s
course of study is required. The want
ol'moral virtues is so far from being
{ supplicd by superior endowments of
thie mind, that émploymeuts can never
be put into such dangerous hands as
those ol persons so qualiffed; at lenst,
[ the mistakes commiited by ignorance,
in a virtwous disposition, would never
be of such fatal consequence to the
publie weal as the practices of a man
whose inelinations lead himato be cor-
rupt, and who has great shilities to
munage, tomultiply, and defend his
corruptions,

e Eamy

In Switzerland, no less than twenty
 thousand women earn a livelihiood by
| making watches.

- s e a———

my oflice, nud bids fair to become u |
gmltl |It\\'}'r'l‘. I
“That is & very nice story uncle,’ I
“Yes, dear, it isone you can profit by !
—Do not treat o person coldly beeause
he happens to bea mechanie lest in |
the end he should turn out to be great- |
er than you.'

KISSING.
There is something in n kiss,
Although wecnn't reveal it,

Which never comes amiss.
Not even when wo steal it.

I'my well convinced there is
A certain something in it;
For though a single kiss,

| strip about two inches wide.

]
| supposec

A miserly old fellow has hit upon
an experiment to save candles, 1le
uses the lizht ol other days,
wias laid on a bed, and the remedy S gt
placed on a chair by it.  She ‘.,,u[.llr The womun who never interfered
[ few days | With hee husband's afluirs arrived in

was gone, and all the skin, exeept
She

vise up and apply it
her peace ol mind returned, and she | town the other day, She is unmarri-
declared it was getting well, [t was | ed.

I it was n reliel from the pain

L e ——

The young ladies who rejoice in a

ouly; but when examined, fresh flesh multiplicity ol rings, chains, lockets,

was growing, and skin over it Sl | &e. 1o the unparalleled extent now

was svon runuing about, and would  lushionable, should be labelled like
work, which delaved the entire cure, watches in l-|[§: windows= *“warranted
full jewelled,

leaving a small sore, which was ina -
few months entirely healed.  Ayoung|  Snow is two feet deep on the moun-
girl, with serofula in her necl, hav- | tains above Saratogn,

ing a large open hole, and deemed in- e
“Come, O come with me,” continued

We wisely strive to win it.

There's somothing in 8 kiss,

I nothing elss woulid provue it,
1§ might be proved by s,

All honest people love it,

Suvy Avvecrarioy—There is nothing I'
more beautiful in the young than
simpliolty of character. I is honest,
frank and attentive.

How dillerent isaflvetation!  The
simple minded are always natural,—
They are, at the same time, original.
The affected are never natmal,  And
as for originality, il they ever  had it,

“Ivis a divoree case. My husband, | they have crushed it out and buried it | |1 married Margaret Dufl,

kllul'll_\.' alter our Ill:ll‘l'iilgf‘, took to! from ai;__{hl, u1[|-|'|.\'.

drinking very hard, and having squan-

' on his own strength, rather than the

reeled from the effectsof’ the poison.
He had been tempted, and relying up-

grace of Guod, had fallen. The first
false step was taken, and hope was
shrouded in the darkness of despair.,

CITAPTER 1L

Carrie Bates loved Edward How-
ard--yea. loved him with all the
strength of her woman’s natare. She
viewed him only through the mediom
ol love, and ull appeared bright.—
"Tis truche had one fault, still her
faith absolved it. But her stern old
father regarded it as a fault which
was to him a barrier not to be remov-
ed. Young Howard loved his glass,
and when the father of the girl he
cherished, reasoned with hLim on the
folly of his course, he would treat it
lightly, an@ in a tone of carelessness
pass it by. .

“Edward,” said old Mr. Bates, “my
child shall never wed a man who in-
dulges in intoxicating drinks, It is
useless to argue the matter, refrain
from your enemy—be a man, and my
davghter shall be yours,”

Loving Carrie devotedly, he pledged
himsell' to abstain from rum, and go-
ing towork for old Mr. Webh had
saved up sufficientto buy a farm.—
‘The reports of his conduct were time
alter time told to the loving girl, and
the hopeful old man. The time of his
probation wante: but a day of closing
when he started from the house of his
employer. Carrie's heart was beating
high with joyful anticipations, and
with & woman's trustfulness she

fall into temptation, and pray that|

God may give you strength to resist
the snares of’ the spoiler,
Brurmonre, Mo,

Oll, LEAVE ME NOT!
Oh, leave me not! the evening hour,

Su soft, so seill, is pll our own;
The dew descends on tree and flower,
They breathe theirswects for thee alone,

Oh, go not yet ! the evening star,
The rising moon, all bid thee stay;
And dying echos, fuint and far,
Invite vur lingering steps to stray.

Far feom the city's noisy din,
Beneath the pole moon's trembling light
Thatlip to press, those smilos to win,
Will lend & rapture to the night.

Let fortune fling her favors free
To whom she will, I'll ne'r repine.
Ob, what is oll the world to me, ;
While thus | ¢lasp and eall thes mine.

TILE POOR PRINTER,

A TRUE TALE.

It was a cold evening in the month
of December, that Judge Wright was
sitting by a pleasant fire, at the resi-
dence of his brother, in Louisville, Ky.
11is little niece was sitting beside him,
with her head resting on lis arm, aud
her hair f[alling inringlets over her
snowy shoulders.

“Tell us a story of a mechanie, un-
cle, if you please, for | often hear you
speaking of them,” spoke the little
girl, looking up innocently into the
face of the Judge.

“] will tell you one of a poor printer
[ knew,” replied the Judge, *if you
will only promise to pay attention
to it”

looked for the return of her lover. “Or course [ will unele, for I al.

Lour means has now abandoned me al- |
[together, and I am foreed to take in
[ sewing to support mysell and child.”

i
|

‘1 will do what 1 can for you, mad-

am, and 1think there will be no difli-
culty in obtaining one.'
Thee lady gave her name as Mrs.
[ Young, and said she was boarding
'with a friend at number Ches-
nut street, and then leit the oflice.

After she had gone, the thought oc-
curred to him, that he bad seen the
{uce before and the more he thought
of it, the more he was convinced that
sucli was the case, and to satisty his
curiosity he resolved to visit her the
following day. The next alternoon
he called on Chestnut street, and
there found the person he was in
search of, sitting in a very nicely fur-
nished apartment, with a sweet, rosy
cheeked hoy by her side.

Alter talking on the different topics
of the day, he ventured to ask her if
she was a native of the State.

“No sir, | was raised in Virginia,
and resided there till shortly after my
marriage,” she answered.

*Did you not at one time reside in
the village of M——!"

] resided there several years,” said
the lady, as she scrutinized the fea-
tures of the lawyer.

“] suppose you were acquainted
with the citizens generally, were
you not!”

“Yes, | was partially acquainted
with most of the inhabitants” said she.

“Were you acquainted with a young
man by the name of W » who
published a paper there!”

“] was very well acquainted with
him as we were engaged to be mar-

The day of his expected return
came, and the bright sun imparted
cheerfulnessio all, but night hiad been
ushered in and yet he came not. The
second day dawned, but still the lov-
ing girl and the confiding old man
were alone. Tears filled the cyes of
the latter, but with true devotion, the
former still hoped on--but it was al-
most hoping against hope. The old
man's thoughts were of the lost—for
he had heard that Howard was a
drunkard. A week passed by, and
still he came not. A hopeless grief
now bowed Carrie beneath its sombre
clouds, Broken-hearted, she no lon-
ger looked for her lover.

ways like to hear of printers,

* The Judge seemed wrapped in study
for some moments, and then began:

“] once knew @ man, said he, who
lived in a little town in the western
partof Virginia. He was of respec.
table family, but not very wealthy,
and the youth. for a youth he wasat
thejlime our narrative commences, ex-
pressed a desire to learn the printing
business. [Ilis parents having no ob-
Jjoctions to'it, he entered an flice in the
town of W———which was carried
on by a young - man of the name of
M-——.He continted in the office for
some two years, at the expiration of
which the office was sold out to aneth-

" 4o s yougg wen mwﬁ Dpe night as sho wassiting engag- firm. The former proprietor of the

ried, but upon the interferance of my

« Be yourself, then, young (viend! To
attempt to be uny  body else is worse
than fully. Itis an impossibility to |
attain it. It iscontemptible to try,
But suppose you could sueceed in
imitating the greatest man that ev-

er figured in history: would that make |

you any the greater? By no mesus.
You would always sulfer in compari-
son to the imitated one, and be |

thought of only as the shudow of a|

substance—the eelio ol a real sound
— the counterieit of a pure coin.

Dr. Jolinson aptly compared the |
heartless imitator—for such is he who
affects the character of another—to |
the Empress of Russia, when she did '
the freakish thing of erecting a palace |
of ice. It wassplendid and conspic- '
uous while it lasted. Dut the sun soon
melted it, and caused its attractions |
to dissolve into common water, while
the humblest stone cottages of her I
subjects stood firm and unmared!

though ever 8o humble, be at least re- |
al. Avoid affecting the character of
another, however great,  DBuild up
your own. DBe what God intended
you to be—yourself, and not somebody

else. Shun aflectation!
B T

Pristing Oreices.—When De. Frank-
lin's mother-in-law first discovered
that the young man had & hankering
for her daughter, that good old] lady
said she did not know s well ;about
giving her daughter ba's printer; thef'u
were already two printing oflices in
the United States, and she was nol
certain the country would fsupport
them. It was plain young [Franklin
would depend for his support :’ﬂ the
profits of a third, and this wasia rath-
er doubtful chance. If sachjan ob-

|

mother, and some others, it did not
take place.” Hereatear was seen to
start down her cheek.

“Do you know what has become of
him!” asked the lawyer.

“I do not,” she replied, “but would
to God I could find out where he is; for
although I was forced to slight him,
he would still be a friend to me,” she
said trying to bide her tears with her
hankerchief.

“Then madam,” he replied, “you see
that man in me—I am that printer, the
one that loved you above sll others
and the one you would now trust as a
friend Heo isall he was,

joction Was urgcll fon .“‘Uﬂld-bﬁ son-

in-law when there wero bpt two print-
ing oflices in the United States, how

can @ printer hope to get & wife now,
when the present censu: shows the
pumber to be 15007,

Goodness gracious! how we shadder
tothink of the prospects now before
us.

“I'm afloat! I'm afloat!.” screamed a
young lady of powerful lungs, and

curable, came one month nfter entive-
ly eured, and recently married, and is | the officer, who dragged the thiel oft

now with her husband, on their way | 10 the station house,
o 4 il . g . ”
tothe east. 1have known many more | “Welcome, weleome home,” softly

| similar enses, and have never known murmured the turnkey, as he locked

Willie up ina cell.
) et “Behold how brightly breaks the
I A Wirr's Invrvesc—Judee O'Neal | Worning,” gently whistled the police-

a cuse where it did not eflect o cure.

{ 1w the Yorkville Bnquirer, tells the | man. as early next morning he marche-

|
| following of Judge Wi

[ South Carolina,

l “1e had the rare blessing to win
[ the love ol one ol the purest, mildest | Y _
| and best women, whose character oy | has perpetrated the following speci-
Lever been presented to the writer,— | men of maseuline impertinence.  Qn.
In his| Iy hear him, poor fellow:

| worst days sh?- neyer upbraided  him| 6 A woman siys what she pleases to
by words, looks or jesture, but alwayy vou withont danger of getting knocked

Smith of | e Willie down to the Tombs, .

ISR e
Waar a Woman cax pe.~-Some crus-
ty old bachelor we venture Lo say,

Let the fabric of your charaeter, [ what ought

met him as il he was one of the kind-
est and best ol husbands,  "Chis course
on her part humbled Lim, and made
him weep like achild.  This sentenee,
it is ]lu|>t-¢|. will be remembered, was
the language of Judge Smith to the

[triends already named, and to those

who knew the stern, unbending pub-
lic eharneter of the Judge, it will teach
i lesson ol how mueh & patient wo-
man's love ean accomplish, e was
at last relormed by an instanca of her
patient love and devotion us he him-
sell told it

“The evening before the return day
of the Court of Common Pleas for York
Distriet, n elient ealled with fifty notes
tobe put in suit.  Mr. Smith was not
in his office==he was on what is now
fashionably called a spree— then n
frolic. Mrs. Smith received the notes
and sat down in the ollice to the work
of issuing the writs and processes,
She spent the night at work-~Mr.
Smith in riotous living." At daylight
on his
he saw a light in his oflice, and  his
amiable wile, who had just completed
to have been his work,
with her head on the table asleep.

what she had done, and showed him
her night's work—fifty verits and pro-
cesses, This bowed the strong man,
he fell on his kuees and implored her
pardon, nnd then and there faithfully
promised her never to drink ann‘lhu::
drop while hie lived. ** This promise,
saysmy friend, Colonel Williams, “he
has faithfully kept,” and said the
Judge to him, “from that day every
thing I touched turned to gold.” His
entire suceess in lite,” says Col. Will-
iams, “he set down to his faithful ob-
servance ol this noble promise.”

“No better eulogy could be pronoun-
ced on Mrs, Smith than has just been
given in the words of her distinguished
husband. The reformation of' such a
man as William Smith is a chaplet of

way home from his carousals, |

down forit. She ean take a snooze
alter dinner, while her hushand has to
go to worlk,  She ean go forth in the
istreets without being invited to treat
| at every collee<house,  She can paint
| her face il it is too pale, and Hour it if'
| too red.  She ean wear corsets if too
thick=-other [lixing il too thin. She
can eat, drink and be merry, without
|1-uali||;; lier acent, and she ean get
{ divoreed from hier husband when sho
sues one she likes better.”

e b————

I'rostiremion 18 New Yorg.—~We
[ lind the following startling statement
in the Iixpress:

There are six thousand publie pros-
titutesin the city of’ New York,

The majority of them are lrom fif-
teen totwenty years of age,

Fiducation is at a very low stand-
ard with them.

One filth of them are married wo.
men.

One hall of them have given birth
| to children, and more than one half of
these children are illegitimate.

The ratio of mortality among chil-

{ dren of prestitutes is foar times great-

: lliﬁ e"[r}- n\\'ukn ]]l'l‘. h‘]n- [uld ll.illl Ier ”l!lrl III!.‘ ﬂﬂ““ﬂr)' rﬂliﬂ ambng chll-

dren of New York.

Many ol these children are living in
the abodes of vice and obseenity.

‘ The majority of these women have
|been prostitutes lor less than four
| years,

The average duration of a prosti-
tute's life is only lour years.

A capital of nearly teur millions of
dollars is invested in the business of
prostitution,

The anual expenditure on account
of prostitution is more than seven
millions of dullars.

There is an average of two thousand
abandoned women constantly main-
tained at the public expense in the hos.
[|i|uls an Binck\reﬂ's !l-’al‘ld' lnd_l.htll'
ages embrace slmost every period of
life, from girlhood to tottering old age.

glory which few women have been
permitted to wear, Tothe people of

South Carolina, and especially of York
District, eertainly no stronger argu-
ment in favor of temperance and total
abstinence need be given.”

When you see a man in business
who will not advertise or take a news-
paper, look out for a mean, penurious
skin flint too tight to enjoy good health,
and who holds a penny 8o near his eye
that he can't see 8 dollar.

_____._—-—.—M

A jilted chemist finds love to be

composed of filteen parts of gold, three

fingers to match, as she exercised both
at the piano.
“1 should think you were,” growled

a"t;ull you are raising”

of fame and two of affection.
No family sheuld be without a

an old bachelor, “judging from the|County Newspaper. Impress this fact
upos your neigh

It is an actual fact that a young
man who desired to bug a beautiful
girl named Miss Lemon, said “wade
in Lemons and get squazed.” He got
a punch for his impudence.

A boarding Miss, deeming ‘eat’ a
word too vulgar for refined ears, des
finesit thus:

“To insert nutritious pabulum into
the denticulated oritice below the
nasal pr&tubormgm wthhb. bhog
masticated, peregrinates t
cartilaginous cavities of the nHl"l'-
and is finally domiciated in thes=
ceptacle for S;guﬁhle particles: "N

Verily, the Ma'h '
P Willis' “




